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shouted: c<Atheist! aristocrat! low rascal!" whilst
the president's bell kept ringing continuously, and the
cries of "Order! order!" redoubled. But, aimless,
and, moreover, fortified by three cups of coffee which
tie had swallowed before coming to the meeting, he
struggled in the midst of the others:
"What? I an aristocrat?   Come, now!"
When, at length, he was permitted to give an ex-
planation, he declared that he would never be at peace
with the priests; and, since something had just been
said about economical measures, it would be a splen-
did one to put an end to the churches, the sacred
pyxes, and finally all creeds.
Somebody raised the objection that he was going
very far,
"Yes! I am going very far! But, when a vessel
is caught suddenly in a storm-----"
Without waiting for the conclusion of this simile,
another made a reply to his observation:
"Granted! But this is to demolish at a single
stroke, like a mason devoid of judgment-----"
"You are insulting the masons!" yelled a citizen
covered with plaster. And persisting in the belief
that provocation had been offered to him, he vomited
forth insults, and wished to fight, clinging tightly to
the bench whereon he sat. It took no less than three
men to put him out
Meanwhile the workman still remained on the
rostrum. The two secretaries gave him an intimation
that he should come down. He protested against the
injustice done to him.
"You shall not prevent me from crying out,
'Eternal love to our dear France! eternal love all to
the Republic!'"